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Dorothy Frances Arant 
Girls' Expression Club '19 
Student Council '19, '20 
Senior Play '20 

With lovely hair of blackest hue, 
And sparkling eyes that dazzle you. 

Dorothy Baker 

Happy am I, from care I'm free; 
Why aren't they all content like me 



Marjorie Jean Baker 
w. A. G. A. '17 

Or light, or dark, or short or tall. 
She sets a trap to ensnare them all. 

Katherine M. Barnes 

Tennis Club '18. '19, Captain 18. '19 
A booster for tennis, a national sport. 
She is a girl of a mighty fine sort. 

Stuart Bauch 

Herculanean '19 

Hi-Y. '18, '10 

Jr. C. of C. '18, '19, '20 
He never sits like a "bump on a log." 
His favorite expressioyis — "I'd say" <in<l 
u Hot dog." 

Lloyd Herbert Bright 
Orchestra '17 

McKinley School, Chicago, '16 
He may not be able to win by his 
might , 

But of one thing he's certain, he'll al- 
ways be Bright. 

Vernon Chew 

Dramatic Club '20 

Hi-Y. '19, '20 

Jr. C. of C. '18, '19, '20 
He stands, and griyis, and then, says 
he, 

"No trotible ever troubles me." 

Lawrence U. Conwell 

Herculanean '18, '19 

Hi-Y. '18, '19 
A bashful boy. uith blushing cheek, 
He ne'er forgets to look most meek. 
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Harold L. Coulter 

Hi-V. "is. '19 

Jr. C. of C. '18, '19 

Student Council '20 
A very .small body, and who would have 

thought 

Thai one small head such things could 
have wrought? 

Hamilton Shaw Craig 

Golf Club '19, '20 

Hi-Y. '19, '20 

Jr. C. of C. '19, '20 

Student Council '20 
Known in two continents is his name; 
At scouting he has won his fame. 

Bernice Modena Cumpston 

For her ire hope the future holds 
(Jood luck and happiness untold. 

Esther M. Diebel 
Dramatic Club '20 
Kylonian '20 
Jefferson High '17 
She holds a place in dramatic art; 
She'll do her best in every part. 

Chris (;. Diamantis 
i abating club '19, '20 
Foreign Club '20 
Choral Club '18 
Hi-Y. '19 
Jr. C. of C. '19 
Tatler '20 

Although he comes from foreign land. 
In all school work he takes his stand. 

Rudyard Frederick Elliott 

Hi-Y. '17, '18, '19, '20 

Jr. C. of C. '18, '19 
No relation to Kipling and none of his 
fame, 

But some of his talent as well as his 
name. 

Eva Fenberg 

Perhaps her stature is not tall. 
But good things sometimes do come 
small ! 

William Flaherty 

Jr. C. of C. '19 
A Frenchman surely he must be, 
Since he bears the name of "Flaherty " 
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Arthur Warren Gadd 

Hi-Y. '17, '18 

.Jr. C. of C. '18 
.1 weakling's voice he never ha<l ; 
A booming note warned all 'I was (iadd! 



William H:>\v;n\l Gould 

House of Uep. '19 
"Ah, ha," he oriea, "the world la mine! 

What is the use to sigh or pin* f" 
Lyman Grayson 

For fear of a slip in the cogs of fate, 
u%rman played safe with a Summer 
Scliool date. 

Nancy Babbitt Harsh 
Dramatic Club '20 
Kylonian '19, '20 
Kyle '20 

Choral Club '19, '20 

n\ee Club '18, '19, '20 

W. A. G. A. '19, '20 

Tatler '20 
A hundred talents, plain and fancy, 
('an we ascribe to brown-eyed Nancy. 

Ada Dean Havner 
Sock and Buskin '18 
Tatler '19, '20 
Senior Play '20 
San Antonio, Texas, '17 
she has what other maide)is seek — 
A lovely dimple in each cheek. 

H. E:lwin Hilton 
Herculanean '18 
Hi-Y. '19 

Jr. C. of C. '17, '18 
In books, and work, and often play, 
He finds enough to fill his day. 

Dorothy Katherine Hopkins 

Lesbian '19, '20 

Tecline '19, Vice Pres '20 

W. A. G. A. '18, '19, '20 

Tatler '20 
Sh> comes to one iritl, a winning wan. 
Beware! She has a prank to play! 

Albert Sidney Horn 
Band '17, '18. '19, '20 
Orchestra * 1 7. '18, '19, '20 

Hi-Y. '19, '20 

Jr. C. of C. '19, '20 
A Horn he is, a horn he plays; 
Hood ru'cs will always worts oorli ways. 
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18. '19, '20 
'17 

Handall to this please 
never worse than his 



William Elmer Huffman 

Hi-Y. '17. "18 

Jr. C. of C. '20 
A boy of West High, loyal and true, 
His friends arc many, his enemies few. 

Alice Bell Hughes 

Kyle '20. 

Hi-Y. W. '20 
She did her best With right good will. 
Her rrery >lutii to fulfill. 

Randall Humphrey 

Jr. C. of C. 
Lenox Hish 
// you know 

hark, 
•His bit* is 
bark!" 

Leo H. Jacobs 

Basketball '19, '20 
I dramatic Club '20 
Herculanean '18 
Choral Club '20 
Glee Club '19, '20 
Hi-Y. '18. '19. '20 
Jr. C. of C. '18, '19. '20 
For this young man of well-known 
name, 

We predict someday international 
fame. 

William Gordon Johnston 
Dramatic Club '20, Pres. '20 
Debating Club '20, Pres. '20 
Herculanean '17, '18, Sec. '18 
Forum '18. '19, '20, Sec. '20 
House of Rep. '19, Speaker '19 
Glee Club '19, '20 
Orchestra '17, '18 
Kvle '20, Treas. '20 
Hi-Y. '18. '19, '20 
Jr. C. of C. '17, '18 
Tatler '19, '20 
Senior Play '20 
Honoraria — Literary '19 
Although so much he seems to know. 
No time he lacks to act the beau. 

Jane Elizabeth Kauffman 

Dramatic Club '20, Vice Pres. '20 

Lesbian '19, '20. Sec. '20 

Choral Club '17 

Kyle '20, Cor. Sec. '20 

Student Council '19 

She is as bright as is her hair, 

A type of girl that is most rare. 

Ethel Juanita Lau 

Lesbian '19, '20, Treas. '20 
Kyle '20 

Student Council '20 

Tatler '20 
She is so small, yet knows so much, 
The work goes quickly at her touch. 

Hugh E. McManus 
.lr. C. of C. '19, '20 
.1 shining light he's sure to be, 
His hair foretells this prophecy. 
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Stanton Marquardt 
Basketball '19 
Dramatic Club '20 
< Vrele (l»-s A mis '20 
Herculanean '17, '18 
Tennis Club '20 
Band '17, '18, '19 
Orchestra '17. 'IS 
Hi-Y. '19 
Jr. C. of C. '18 

His teachers say his greatest sin 
Is using his deceiving grin! 

John Marshall 

A boy of many charms is he. 
And fond of gay society! 

Hoyt D. Moore 
Golf Club '20 
In thinking of Who's Who in future 
will soar, 

A plain name on the list is that of 
Hoyt Moore. 

Marjorie Need ham 
Lesbian. '19, '20 

Choral '17, '18 
Kyle '20 
Hi-Y. W. '20 
Spending her strength, when strength 

she had none. 
Such grit is rewarded in honor xcell 
won. 

Agnes Martha Neff 
Kylonian '20 
Kyle '20 

Hi-Y. W. '18, '19, '20 

Senior Play '20 
Tall and stately and bright, oh yes! 
What is her namct Now can't you 
guess t 

Leonard C. Neufeld 
Dramatic Club '20 
Forum *18, '19, '20, Sergeant-at-arms 

'20 

Herculanean '17, '18 
Orchestra '17 
Hi-Y. '17, '18 
Jr. C. of C. '18 

Senior Play '20, Stage Manager 
His thoughts towards pleasures often 
turn ; 

A maiden's smile he ne'er icill spurn. 

Ted Herbert Nowlin 
Ames High '17 

An honest, upright boy is he, 
A sailor bold he used to be. 

Mary Elizabeth Xuzum 

Choral Club '17 
she always seems to be in a hurry; 
Her favorite saying is. "Why worry V* 
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Faye M. Pinkerton 

I dramatic Club '20 

Lesbian '19, '20 

Choral Club '17 

Senior Play '20 
Ambition for all thing* VDOTth while, 
she greets rarh task with a steady 
smile. 

W lliam Z. Proctor 

encyclopedia walking around. 
He knows every book that ever was 
bound. 

Randall James Rosebrook 
Hi-Y. '20 
Jr. C. of C. '10 
Tatler '20 

Senior Play. Husiness Manager 
Oskaloosa High 'IT 
His lOGkB are quite OUrly, his stature 

quite tall. 
We could write thirty pages, then you 
wouldn't know all. 

Alta May Sagers 

Lesbian '20 

Choral Club 'IT 
A quiet, unassuming maid. 
To be her friend has always paid. 

Fay Schaefer 

Hi-Y. W. '19, '20 

Bxline High '16, 'IT, '18 
1 airl who came a strong* ■ here. 
Is now a friend many hold most dear. 

\YilU> Gertrude Schuyler 
ECylonian '18 
W. A. G. A. '19, »20 
Storm Lake High '19 
Athletics form her special joy. 
For them she strives as any boy. 

Sara Sherman 
Lesbian '18 

Kvlonian '20 

Remington Gold Medal '19 
In business life she hopes to gam. 
By skillful work, an honored name. 

Mildred Lucille Simons 

Lesbian '19, '20 

Choral Club 'IT 

Kyle '20 

Tatler '19, '20 
/// scholarship sin heads the list ; 
Shi has tin brains we others missed. 
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Leland William Stubbs 

He is ready for all fun; 
When his other work is done. 



Edith Updike 
Choral Club '18 

A bashful maid of gentle charm, 
she would do no one any harm. 

Harold Upstill 

Upstill you may be, and never still- 
down, 

May fortune §mUe alicays and not ever 
frown. 

Beryl E. Warden 
Band '18, '19, '20 
Orchestra '20 
Hi-Y. '19 

Jr. C. of C. '19 '20 
In band and orchestra he plays: 
In both he well deserves our praise. 

Phyllis Warford 

Phyllis is a maiden fair, 

Who never seems to have a care. 



Elizabeth Cogswell Weeks 

Choral Club *17, '18 
Ever the high and lofty she seeks. 
We're expecting great things of Eliza- 
beth Weeks. 



George Whinery 

Glee Club '18 

Hi-Y. '18 
Eyes of blue and cheeks of pink 
Arc more than boys deserve, we think. 



1~ ! 
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Kenneth D. McGregor 

Pres. Senior Class 
Football '17. '18, '19, '20 
Basketball '17 
Track '20 

Cercle Des Amis '19, '20, Vice Pres. 
'19, Pres. '20 

Golf Club '19, '20 

Herculanean '18 

Hi-Y. '18, '19, '20 

Jr. C. of C. '17. '18, '19 

Student Council Pres. '20 
A leader and a booster, he's always in 
the fight. 

He works till tasks are ended, then 
plays icith all his might. 



Ruth Georgene Hewitt 

Vice Pres. Senior Class 

Lesbian '19, '20 

Kyle '19, '20, Vice Pres. '19 

Student Council '18, '19, '20, Vice 

Pres. '20 

Tatler '18, '19, '20, Editor '20 
Honoraria — Literary '19, Service, 

Management. Scholarship '20 

When beauty joins with knowledge 
rare, 

We find a friend we ne'er could spare. 



Helen E. Ruby 

Advisory Board Senior Class 

Kylonian '19, '20 

Glee Club '19 

Kyle '20, Sec. '20 

Hi-Y. W. '19, '20 

Student Council '20 

Tatler '19, '20 

Senior Play '20 

A popular girl in classroom or hall, 
In vim and zest she surpasses us all. 



William L. Peairs 

Treas. Senior Class 

Basketball '18, '19, '20 

Track '19, '20 

Golf Club '19, '20 

Tennis Club '20 

Herculanean '18 

Kyle '20, Pres. '20 

Hi-Y. '18, '19. '20, Sec. '19, Pres. '20 

Jr. C. of C. '20 

Student Council '20 

Senior Play '20 
This outstandirig merit we can ascribe 
to Bill, 

He emphasizes always, "For West 
High I will." 

Carolyn Hinsdell 

Sec. Senior Class. 
Kyle '20 

Student Council '18, '19 
Senior Play '20 
W. A. G. A. '18 

Her friends and teachers all agree, 
A faithful, charming girl is she. 



Alfred Stocking 

Advisory Board Senior Class 

Football '19, '20 

Forum '20 

Hi-Y. '19, Sec. '20 

Jr. C. of C. '18 

Senior Play '20 
He ever gives West High his best, 
Tackling his lessons and sports with 
zest. 



George Bryan Sauer 

Sergeant-at-Arms Senior Class 
Jr. C. of C. '20 
-What's in a name?" Talk to George 

and you'll find, 
There's nothing at all, or you surely 
are blind. 



Senior Committees 

Social: Leonard Newfeld, chairman; Ada Havner, John Marshall; 
adviser, Mrs. Brooks. 

Senior Play: Randall Rosebrook, chairman; Arthur Gadd, Dorothy 
Hopkins; adviser, Mr. Stump. 

Class Day: Gordon Johnston, chairman; Katherine Barnes, Harold 
Coulter; adviser, Miss Brotherton. 

Banquet: Dorothy Arant, chairman; Mildred Simons, Stanton Mar- 
quardt, Hamilton Craig; adviser, Miss Weaver. 

Baccalaureate: Juanita Lau, chairman; Stuart Bauch, Alta Sagers; 
adviser, Mr. McGregor. 

Class Pin: William Proctor, chairman; Jane Kauffman, Marjorie 
Needham; adviser, Mr. Goodell. 

Advisory Board: Miss Kasson, Miss Hutchinson, Mr. Robeson, Helen 
Ruby, Alfred Stocking, and class officers. 
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A Farewell to West Hi^h 

Hear ye! Hear ye, under classmen! 

Hearken to a Senior's word. 
As we've reached the longed for hilltop, 

Are we not worthy to be heard? 

Just four years ago we came here 

We had reached High School at last! 
These four years we've worked and studied, 

Gaining wisdom as they passed. 

First believing all they told us, 

Swallowing bait and hook and all, 
Looking for the elevators, 

Tickets to assembly hall. 

Then the next year, growing wiser, 

We gain courage as we go. 
Then WE lord it o'er the Freshies, 

Telling them the mark to toe. 

Each semester brings new interests, 

Football, basketball, and gym. 
Clubs and music, plays and dances 

Fill each moment to the brim. 

We've worked and played with equal ardor, 

For the classroom work's not all. 
Other things than Math, or Latin 

We have found in Learning's Hall. 

Many a lesson for Life; problems 

That will always help us through, 
Sportsmanship and friendly spirit, 

Service, and obedience, too. 

So, dear West High, we hate to leave now, 
Happy have been these years with you. 

But to Life's higher goals we hasten, 
Seeking greater deeds to do. 

And now we say, good-bye, dear West High, 

Good luck to those we leave behind! 
May the lessons you have taught us 

Ever linger in our mind. 

Jane Kauffman. 
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Class Sonj: 

(Words and Music by Marjorie Needham.) 



I 

Dear old West High 
We have longed so for the day, 
That would crown our efforts here, 
Send us on our destined way, 
Prepared to meet 
Life's sorrows and its joys 
And the hardships that befall us 
With a purpose strong and brave. 
May the class of twenty-one 
Xever cease to do the right, 
And keep up the reputation 
Of our Alma Mater dear. 
So then it's Dear old West High, 
To you a fond farewell 
May God send his richest bless- 
ings 

To the school we love so well. 



II 

Dear Old West High 
We regret to leave you now. 
We have been so happy here 
With our schoolmates, teachers 

dear. 
As we go forth 
To ascend life's rugged hill, 
May the lessons learned at West 

High 

Be a guidepost to us still. 

May we aim with sturdy will, 

To perform our tasks with skill. 

Let each one do his duty 

In being ever prompt and true. 

So then it's Dear old West High, 

To you a fond farewell 

May God send his richest blessings 

To the school we love so well. 



The Wars of Peace 

IN KAIILY childhood we loved to "play war" with martial pomp 
and show of infant valor. With what zeal we donned a paper 
hat plumed with a jaunty rooster feather, and with a gleaming 
dishpan as shield, charged the ramparts of the doughty knight next 
door. And over the din of the conflict came the cries of encourage- 
ment from the fair ladies, arrayed in big sisters' long skirts. O dash- 
ing, impetuous youth! Deeds of daring told in rousing verse or prose 
formed the most dearly loved treasures of our literature. Who was 
not thrilled to vibrant response on first reading Scott's immortal lines: 
"Breathes there a man with soul so dead 
Who never to himself hath said, 
'This is my own, my native land! 
Who has not known the delightful torment of mounting the school 
platform to deliver Browning's "Incident of the French Camp"? No 
music so charmed us as the martial "Marching Through Georgia;" no 
art so impressed us as the vivid scene of Washington Crossing the 
Delaware. 

That lust for combat early asserts itself in the normal youth; those 
childish struggles and instincts are but the earliest expression of a 
quality which is one of the richest inheritances left us by the races 
which for centuries maintained their prestige through instrumentality 
of war. It was due to the continuous struggle of weak versus strong, 
right versus wrong, inspired by that combative urge, that eventually 
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out of chaos, comparative order possessed the land, till this twentieth 
century dawned upon our nation in as free and settled a state as 
might fairly, be achieved. 

Then in the memorable year 1917, the foreboding clouds about us 
gathered and the storm burst. The rallying roll of the drum again 
summoned our people to battles stern array; our flag, unfurled to the 
blood-tainted breeze, spurred them on to glorious death or victory. 
The air was charged with a patriotic fervency before unknown. The 
thought of the time, the talk of the time, was centered alone in the 
progress of the war. The press, literature, drama, art, music, indus- 
try, the entire scope of man's activity, was dominated by the war. 
"O Mars, the mighty Jove himself 
Uneasy is when o'er the land you stalk." 
Our brothers, our friends, the flower of the land, leaped up responsive 
to the martial call. And can you wonder that our boyish hearts longed 
to join that manly throng, to fight with bomb and bayonet the bar- 
barous forces whose sinister power threatened the established civiliza- 
tion? That same instinct which in childhood prompted us to stirring 
snow battles and clod fights, cried out in this crisis for expression 
Yet to the vivid appeal of the glory, the glamor of warring on the 
field of battle, we had to give answer "No;" we fought our own fight 
in pursuance of education, hard though it was in such spirited times 
to keep the even tenor of our way. 

For four interminable years the world struggle continued with its 
hideous devastation, its degradation and degeneracy. But as Right 
must ever triumph, so its united defenders emerged from this titanic 
conflict victorious. Freedom was retained, saved from the bestial 
sovereign who would have worked his evil will upon the world. Aye 
freedom is ours! Yet must we recognize that this freedom achieved 
is not an end, but merely a means to an end,-that it was not alone 
for freedom but for the achievements which freedom makes possible 
that so many of our heroes gave the last full measure of devotion. 

Peace, at least for us in America, was ushered in; victory was ours 
with the attainment of that freedom. And some of the youths, deep 
down in their hearts were a little despondent, for it now seemed that 
there was nothing remaining in life that might call out their strength 
their courage, their manliness and heroism. They had longed to enter 
the fray that they might test their mettle, try their strength against 
another's, glory in the dash and daring of the struggle, that thev might 
be brave in the face of danger and fearless in the face of death. But 
now, with the advent of peace, it seemed that there was nothing left 
to fight for. As the livid flames from the battlefield faded out into 
the purer light of peace, life seemed drab and almost futile by the 
contrast, to youth's imagination. The monotony of the commonplace, 
toil, and the daily rounds, seemed colorless, indeed. 

But oh, could we all but realize the great challenge, the fierce 
struggle, the keen demand upon the heroic stuff we are made of, that 
this peace hurls at each one of us! Everything noble, everything 
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worthy for which to put forth our strength lies before us. The wars 
of aggression waged with weapons of steel and iron for spoils of land 
or gold; wars fought by the people for the aggrandizement of the 
ruling few; wars of destruction and carnage; wars entailing famine 
and death; wars which have borne man from the fields of civilization 
and progress to a state of fiendishness and barbarity, are, please God, 
no more to enter our lives. With all these behind us, let us look for- 
ward and acknowledge the challenge of the wars of peace. For the 
peace in which we find ourselves today is bristling with battles to be 
fought, teeming with opportunities for each to prove his valor. The 
old idea of the peace of which the dove was a symbol is found unsus- 
tained and inadequate in view of the present situation. 

No time in all the centuries has summoned with more imperious call 
the man of brains and brawn, will and courage, to fight its battles. 
No wars of all time have yielded such rich returns and benefits to the 
victor, as these mighty wars of peace, — 

Wars of science against superstition. 

Wars of courage against cowardice. 

Wars of knowledge against ignorance. 

Wars of wealth against poverty. 

Wars of health against disease. 

Wars of hope against despair. 

Wars of faith against doubt. 

Wars of right against wrong. 

Wars of all that is fine and deserving against all that is crude and 
base. 

The wars of peace! With what clear voice their trumpets summon 
us to the fray. Let us answer the call shoulder to shoulder on this 
great battlefield, supreme under the leadership of God! 

Go don Johnston. 



Senior Closing Out Sale! 

Moving to other parts. Wish to sell cheap! Bargains in everything. 
The greatest auction in the history of Des Moines. 

Signed: R. Rosebrook, Auctioneer. 



FOR SALE 

A small "chummy" roadster (just for two!). Shaded a beautiful 
red, with shining wheels. In perfect condition. Has only been slight- 
ly used. For further information apply to owner. S. Marquardt. 

A high-chair for use in cafeteria. Freshmen will be given first 
chance. Guaranteed by Harold Coulter. 



Two thousand volumes of advice on "How to get l's from West High 
teachers." Entirely new. Never been touched. Will sell cheap. 

Juanita Lau — Publisher. 

••••••••••••••••«•■••••••••••• ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
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The Senior gavel. Only thirty pieces out and the handle cracked. 
An invaluable heirloom for future graduating classes. President Mc- 
Gregor will be glad to show it to any prospective buyer. 



A favorite pompadour comb. Any Freshman desiring to cultivate 
the latest style in hair-dressing should take advantage of this offer. 
Mr. Lyman Grayson, owner, will be present in person to display it. 



A wagon-load of broken tennis rackets and balls owned by Miss 
Katherine Barnes. Any would-be champions take heed! Miss Barnes 
will give a private demonstration in the art of using them. 

Twenty Years Hence 

(News items taken from the society page (and elsewhere) of Des 
Moines' largest newspaper in the year of our Lord, 1940.) 

Rev. Gordon Johnston delivered the address at the dedication of the 
new West High, which was completed last week, after fifteen years' 
work. The masterful sermon was heard by an enormous audience. 
Although It is said 100,000 were present, there was seating capacity 
for all in the school auditorium. Rev. Johnston referred to the days 
when West High, located then on Center St., was a village school of 
1,500. 

Music lovers are shocked to hear of the serious illness of the world's 
most famous bass singer, Arthuro Gaddo. The latest reports say that 
there is danger of his losing his powerful voice altogether. "Without 
him music will never reach the same volume again," say music critics. 

Principal W. Z. Proctor of West High has established some new 
rules for his students. It is believed that East and North will not 
be long in adopting the same. A great improvement in school disci- 
pline over former years is expected. A few of the most noteworthy 
rules are here printed for public criticism: 

Expulsion from school will henceforth be necessary for the follow- 
ing offenses: 

1. Chewing gum. 

2. Shoving in the hall. 

3. Powdering in public. 

4. A boy in company with a girl. 

5. More than one lesson unprepared. 

Commodore Craig has at last arrived in the U. S. after having been 
given up lor lost upon his latest exploration to Mars. He returns with 
astonishing reports of the new found land. People of every country 
believe he is the greatest explorer and scientist the world has ever 
seen. Without a doubt the old name of "Mars" will be changed for 
the popular one now heard upon the tongues of millions, "Craig-land." 

The new Ruby Cafeteria was seriously damaged by fire last night. 
The proprietress, Miss Helen Ruby, estimates the loss at no less than 
$933,265.14. Miss Ruby has thus far managed most successfully the 
city's largest and most exclusive cafeteria. She received her training 
at the famous cafeteria of West High nearly twenty years ago. 
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Snow 

I watched the snow come down one day, 

So soft and pure and white, 
In piles the tiny crystals lay 

So glittering and bright. 

Whence did the pretty snowflakes come, 

I wondered, as they fell, 
Upon my coat were falling some, 

One shaped just like a bell. 

A drop of water once had been 

This tiny little flake, 
Once warm and clear, now white and keen, 

From a glistering lake. 

But it is melting on my sleeve, 

Clear water once again, 
Such wonders Nature does achieve 

Before the eyes of men. 

Elizabeth Weeks. 
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Fredricka's Failing 

FREDRICKA, or Fritzie for short, was a freshman in high school 
and the one word "Freshman" describes her perfectly. She was 
a typical "Freshy." Not only that but she was the bane of 
her older sister's life. Fritzie had one great failing, besides being a 
freshman, and that was an unceasing delight in puns. She was in the 
height of her glory when ever she was able to answer some one with 
a pun. Just as much as she liked puns, Ethel, her sister, had learned 
to hate them. She hated them, first, because she wasn't clever enough 
to think of them and also, because Fritzie was always able to get 
ahead of her. Every one knows, of course, how it hurts one's pride 
to have little sister get ahead of one. Every time Fritzie happened 
to think of an especially clever pun Ethel always answered her by 
saying, "A pun, my dear, is the lowest form of wit." 

It just happened that on New Year's day Fritzie was feeling un- 
usually clever and was nearly driving Ethel mad by her clever re- 
marks. For instance, New Year's morning Fritzie was winding yarn 
for a sweater she was going to make. (It might be well to remark 
that the yarn was the brightest orange she had been able to buy. 
What can you expect from a freshman?) As usual she got her yarn 
all twisted in trying to make a ball and when her mother asked her 
if she was having trouble she replied, "Oh! I'm all balled up!" Then 
she turned to her sister and said, "Wasn't that a yarn?" As usual, 
Ethel answered, "A pun, my dear, is the lowest form of wit." 

When she was setting the table for dinner and discovered that there 
was only enough butter in the house for the one meal she remarked, 
"My how the butter flys!" Then smiling sweetly she turned to her 
Bister and said, "How silly of me; of course, only the chimney flue!" 
And she received the usual reply. 

Just before dinner Ethel said that she was so hungry she could 
hardly wait. Without a moment's hesitation Fritzie turned around and 
said, "I just opened a can of plums; go on out in the kitchen and eat 
yourself plum sick!" 

Shortly after that the girls' mother was called to a sick friend and 
Ethel had to take charge of dinner. Between trying to get the dinner 
all ready and Fritzie's unceasing puns, Ethel felt as if she would go 
wild, so at last in sheer desperation she took Fritzie up to her room, 
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locked her in and told her that when she would promise never to use 
another pun, she could come out. At first Fritzie considered it a joke 
but as time went on and she saw that Ethel was in earnest, she began 
to worry, for she had no intention of missing out on a perfectly de- 
licious dinner. She waited a while longer and then she began calling 
for Ethel at the top of her voice. She received no answer. So at last 
she ran to the door and cried, "O! pun the door!" Still no answer. 
She called again and again, but Ethel seemed not to hear. At last she 
sat down on the floor to think it over and she made up her mind that 
she would never promise to stop using puns even if Ethel made her 
stay there all night. For an hour she sat there and by that time she 
was so hungry that she began to feel that maybe she would promise 
after all. She was just on the verge of tears when she broke into a 
smile for she found herself saying, "I'm just like a false tooth— I 
haven't any nerve!" This struck her so funny that she would have 
laughed aloud if she hadn't at that moment heard someone coming up- 
stairs crying. The someone was Ethel, who came to Fritzie's door 
and without even unlocking it said, "Oh Fritzie! I've done something 
awful! I was trying so hard to have everything nice at dinner and 
when I wont to pour father's second cup of coffee I dropped the coffee 
pot and spilled coffee all over mother's new table cloth!" 

"Why, how upsetting!" exclaimed Fritzie sympathetically. 

"Of course one couldn't expect sympathy from you," came from the 
other side of the door, and Ethel walke l off. 

"I've done it for sure!" Fritzie said to herself. "She won't let me 
out at all now. I wonder if there is any chance of escape through the 
window?" She went to the window, opened it, put her head out, and 
saw that there was no chance for escape. In disgust she brought her 
head in, bumping it on the window sash as she did so. "I'm so awk- 
ward," she complained, and then with her usual cheerfulness she 
added, "Such is life — just one bump after another." 



■ * we were decorating the church in Cloverton when I saw a 
mouse run across the floor. I followed it to its hole and there I heard 
voices. One mouse was saying to the visitor: ''Why, good afternoon, 
Marie. Come right in and make yourself at home. You really must 
excuse the way my house looks though, for lately the most people 
have been here decorating this church, and I've just had to scurry 
around and keep out of everybody's way. 

"At first I didn't know what it was all about but I heard a man say, 
'These are going to be the best exercises for graduation that Clover- 
ton has ever witnessed.' They are to be tonight, my dear. Oh, I tell 
you Marie, you must stay and lunch with me on some of the crumbs 
left from the supper they gave the graduating class, and see the 
exercises afterwards." 



Louise Starkey E4. 



Bedtimr Stories For Freshmen 




O MICE talk and converse as human beings do? 

Well, I should say they do. I know it because one afternoon 
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At seven thirty that night I stationed my chair near the hole of the 
mouse hostess so that I might hear her account of the performance 
to her friend. 

"Oh, look Maiie!" she said. "What? Can't you see? I'll tell you 
all about it then. All the people are in the church and the graduating 
class is seated in a semi-circle on the stage. Now a big impressive 
looking man with a white vest and gold watch chain is getting up to 
speak. I can't hear all he's saying, but it's something about 'our fu- 
ture citizens of Cloverton— and sons and daughters of respected in- 
habitants of our growing young city!' He's announcing 'the first num- 
ber on our program will be a recitation, 'Curfew Shall Not Ring To- 
Night,' by Miss Elviry Hempstead." 

"Elviry's getting up now. What does she have on? Well, she has 
a pink dress with puffed sleeves and wasp waist and a green sash. 
Oh, her hair is red (and so is her face) and it's parted in the center, 
slicked straight back and tied with a green ribbon. She's reciting 
very dramatically— no, very automatically. 

"Well she's through. I wonder if Ezra Perkins who will render us 
a vocal solo, 'Silver Threads Among the Gold,' will do as well. Ezra 
has on the handsomest checkered vest and red tie, but my goodness, 
don't you think his singing is awfully flatted? 

"Amanda Brown, that tall freckle faced girl, is giving the senior 
class's farewell speech. It's something about 'this class of nine grad- 
uating pupils bids farewell to the old school with streaming eyes and 
breaking hearts, that— that, etc' She has stopped and she is looking 
for some one in the audience. She's shifting around from one foot to 
another and — why I declare— she's crying and has to take her seat. 
Too bad — poor girl! 

"Now George Howland, Judge Howland's son will follow this with 
a speech about the future of the seniors, and the twins, Henry and 
Henrietta Peters, are going to give a dialogue. 

"What is the matter with Henry's shoe string? It's the longest one 
I ever saw and it's untied, too. He's advancing toward his sister — 
Bang! ho tripped on his shoestring and fell and the audience is 
laughing! 

"Well, Annabelle Marsh's reading, 'The Pilgrim Fathers' ought to 
sober them up. There are only two people left and they are going 
to conclude the program with a duet, 'Home Sweet Home.' Isn't the 
organ wheezy, though? 

"It's 'most all over now and that tall man is telling how they will 
miss this fine class of boys and girls and how well the program has 
gone off. 

"He's saying that at this late hour (it's only nine o'clock, Marie) they 
will depart for their homes, always to remember this excellent per- 
formance." 

Every one else was leaving and I would look foolish if I stayed so 
I wended my weary way homeward with the others; and that is how 
I know that mousies talk. jean Whinery El. 
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\ P>ul)])le 

OH LITTLE bubble dancing in the air 
As wafted by the winds, you play carefree, 
What secret do you hold in thaf cell fair, 
And where may we seek for the opening key? 
For reflections of another world are caught 
In pictures painted in most radiant hues 
Which artists o'er the world, to match, have sought, 
But found them only in reflected dews. 
Where is this land so far and yet so near 
Where visions of true happiness revealed 
A place of perfect peace and far from fear 
Which ne'er by that long darkness are concealed? 
\ou come as do the rainbows in the sky, 
A part of God's great scheme sent from on high. 

Helen Ruby ES. 



Tr \ ing to Grow Thin 




CONSIDER her stunning, simply stunning. Twice the class 
to her that there is to the girls around here." 
"Yes." the second speaker replied "and she's as thin — " 



"Oh!" The little figure, huddled out of sight in the depths of the 
big davenport, could hardly keep her indignant ejaculation from be- 
coming audible. "Oh, oh, oh!" She stuffed her fingers into her ears 
and burrowed her pretty flushed face into the pile of downy pillows. 
Then the brown head came up and a small foot came down with some- 
thing very near a stamp. By this time the persons eliciting her in- 
dignation had passed on, but she knew who they were. She was very 
sure of that. 

Who cared for Fred Nelson's opinion of the girls around here or 
any place else? Not she. Bob Banning was different; at least she 
had supposed him different, but he was really just like the rest. Just 
like all boys; for of all ungrateful, disloyal, blind stupid creatures 
boys took the banner. To be taken in by a girl like Elaine Blake! 
To slight the girls of their own crowd! And Bob Banning admired 
Miss Blake because she was thin. No doubt he thought her fat. And 
he had always pretended to admire her. Hadn't he even told her one 
time that girls of her type just suited him, the deceitful thing? And 
all the time it was thin, scrawny, girls like Elaine Blake that attracted 
him. Well she was through with them all. Finding her way to the 
telephone she called up her father to come for her— she wanted to get 
home early. Then murmuring an indistinct excuse which included 
"headache" and "home early" and "father" to her surprised hostess, 
She was ready when the familiar honk sounded outside. Safe in her 
own room she gave full vent to her indignation. The evening had 
been horrid — horrid. 
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It had all come about through the guest that Helen Lodge had 
brought home with her from school for the Thanksgiving vacation. 
Helen Lodge was such a— well Mother had given her a lecture on 
slang that very morning, so she supposed she shouldn't say boob — 
but if she couldn't say that how was she to express her opinion of 
Helen Lodge? Helen was always ready to follow anyone's lead, to 
bask in the reflected light of anyone a little extreme and Helen was 
enjoying immensely the sensation that Elaine was making. It wasn't 
just this thought that stirred her wrath, Rosemary told herself and 
truthfully too, it wasn't that she was jealous of Elaine's popularity; 
there was something about Elaine Blake that made her feel she was 
not worth all the attention she was getting. The pretty red lips set 
themselves into such a grim line as she met her reflection in the 
mirror that not even the dimples in the corners came out. "Oh dear, 
it is terrible to be fat! one hundred and ten pounds! and I don't sup- 
pose Elaine weighs more than ninety-eight; I have always wanted to 
be thin. It is most interesting looking. I'll just show Bob Banning 
I can get Ihin, if that's the kind of girls he admires so much and then 
—then I'll let him know that his type doesn't interest me in the least." 

With the true spirit of a soldier, Rosemary took herself in hand. 
The next morning she ate her grape fruit and a little dry toast; the 
rest of the things she left untasted. Then after hunting out the vari- 
ous diets for reducing she had clipped from the Woman's Corner of 
the paper, and deciding on her course of action, she walked down 
town and back. 

Elaine and Helen had departed but Elaine had promised her host 
of admirers to return at the Christmas holidays and already festivities 
were being planned in her honor. 

Rosemary kept herself out of things for the weeks between the 
vacations. She had two reasons; first her diet did not include fudge 
that was invariably served at the parties or ice cream or anything 
that made life woith while. Even the box of candy that Uncle John 
had sent her for Thanksgiving — and Uncle John always sent simply 
delicious candy — was locked away with only one piece missing. Her 
other reason was that she thought it would be a good lesson to some 
people to know that her world could go on without them. Three times 
in one week she had given study or other engagements as an excuse 
for not accepting Bob Banning' s invitations, and other boys she had 
put off the same way. 

A week before Christmas her Mother remarked at the breakfast 
table one morning: 

"Do you know dear, I have been wanting to tell you how pleased I 
am with the way you have been attending to business lately. Bed 
at nine o'clock, and all the lessons prepared with of course an occa- 
sional good time thrown in, is my idea of what is proper for a young 
girl. You looked so sort of peaked around Thanksgiving that I was 
beginning to worry about you. But I have never seen you looking 
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better; your color is so good and your eyes so bright; why I venture 
you have gained five pounds in the last two weeks.'* 

"Why Mother!" exclaimed Rosemary in dismay. "I have not; I'm 
not nearly so heavy. I've been dieting and I've surely lost instead 
of gained." Her mother laughed merrily, "Well, you surely don't look 
it, dear!" 

There was little consolation in her mother's compliments and she 
was out of humor when on turning the corner she met Bob Banning, 
the first time in days. 

"Why Rosemary" he said "where have you been keeping yourself? 
We've missed you from everything for the last two weeks. The bunch 
is going skating tonight; won't you go with me?" 

Rosemary ignored the last request; she preferred skating to all 
other sports and even in her present mood she couldn't find it in her 
heart to refuse this invitation right on the spot. 

"Oh, I don't imagine it was I you have been missing from the good 
times; it was probably the absence of Elaine Blake that has been 
making things dull. Let's see, she and Helen will be here the last 
of this week, won't they?" 

"Elaine Blake!" Bob's voice expressed genuine astonishment. "I 
am sure I don't see why you think I should have missed her. Be- 
sides, she isn't coming home with Helen again. Haven't you heard 
about it? It seems Helen's folks didn't approve of Elaine and they 
gave Helen the choice of cutting the whole bunch that she had gotten 
in with or coming home. I guess Helen chose school, but it's all off 
with her and Elaine." 

"Then she won't be here for the holidays? Too bad! You boys 
will be disappointed, won't you?" 

"Now see here, Rosemary, you don't mean to insinuate that I fell 
for Elaine, for I didn't; I sized her up from the very first." 

"Oh yes you did Bob!" A little of the iciness had left Rosemary's 
voice but she was going to show him that she wasn't so easily fooled 
as he thought. "You were just as much taken with her as any of the 
boys. Didn't I hear you myself praising her?" 

"When did you hear me? Rosemary, I tell you — " 

"Why Bob I heard you with my very ears say you thought her thin." 

"Yes thin! that's just what I said to Fred. Thin you know, noth- 
ing to her. Just light and showy, that's all. I meant mentally, not 
as a compliment, you know. Fact is. though, she is thin, isn't she 
scrawny? I never did admire that type, I like the ones with the 
dimples, you know." 

Rosemary's were all showing now and he was on safe ground. They 
had also come to the class room door and he had just time to say, 
"You'll go tonight, won't you Rosemary?" 

"Yes, if Mother thinks it all right" she answered and her world 
looked very rosy again. For she liked Bob and skating and Uncle 
John's candy and all had again entered her life. 

Patricia O'Keefe. E5. 
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The Song of the Nighl 

ONE day I stood beneath the trees 
And listened as the morning breeze 
Set their leaves a dancing. 

Then, as the wind blew stronger still 
The trees responded to his will, 
And sang this song entrancing: 

Last night when the moon was high in air 
And stars were twinkling everywhere, 
The fairies all came out to play 
And frolicked till the break of day. 

Their gauzy wings of rainbow hue 
A-sparkle with the diamond dew, 
Flitted in the changing light 
Made by the candles of the night. 

The trap of a mortal's court 

The pranks of Puck and all his sort, 

A living drama for me made 

As through the night the faiiies played. 

But, hark! there fell upon the ear 
The sound of a trumpet deep and clear; 
The queen with all her court array 
Had vanished at the dawn of day. 

Viola Jewett E7. 



What's in a Name? 

MISS LORIMER'S pupils were greatly depressed. The last day 
of school, before the Christmas vacation, she had told her 
classes that she would not be with them when they would 
return from the holiday festivities. 

"I know I shall miss being with you boys and girls, for I have indeed 
enjoyed your company," she said. 

"Oh Mis.- Lorimer," said Ted Knotts, "maybe we won't have those 
interesting debates any more. It's going to be hard to understand 
a new teacher's methods." 

"I fear that I shall lose interest In my study because with Miss 
Lorimer I always looked forward to having perplexing questions 
straightened out," remarked Percy Penny, the prize pupil of the class. 
Any one who could imagine Percy losing interest in deep problems 
must have been possessed of a very vivid and unnatural imagination. 
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"I am afraid you young people are taking life too seriously," said 
Miss Loiimer. "Now I am going to tell you something which I am 
sure will be of great interest to you. A lady is to fill my position 
whom I know you will all admire. Her name is Miss Prudence With- 
ers. I once had the opportunity of meeting her and I know you will 
enjoy her acquaintance." 

The Christmas vacation came and went. School opened and Miss 
Lorimer's pupils, coming into the familiar room, remembered that she 
would not be there. The first bell rang, and as there was nothing 
to do they talked in low tones for fear that the new teacher would 
arrive at any moment and hear them. 

"Miss Prudence Withers! That sounds rather dried up, doesn't it 
Felix?" asked Ted Knotts of a disconsolate looking boy at his right. 

"Uh huh, it does rather, and it sounds rather wise. The Prudence 
part of it, I mean." 

"Mercy, this suspense is very disconcerting," exclaimed Percy the 
perfect. "But I suppose we must take things as they come." 

"I've just been dreading this day, and I must say the name certainly 
doesn't improve the outlook." This last from Madge Downs. "I sup- 
pose she'll wear her hair tight back, and it will be straight as an In- 
dian's, and she will wear large amber-rimmed 'specs.' Yes, I mean 
'specs,' Fhe added seeing Percy's look of disapproval. "And," she 
continued, "she will be continually frowning at our mistakes. Her 
name certainly gives her away." 

There was a sound at the door and the boys and girls stopped 
breathing for a second. The door opened and a stern-faced woman 
walked primly to the desk. Settled there, she looked them over criti- 
cally, and at last broke the silence by saying, "I suppose now that the 
holidays are over you will one and all be doubly earnest in continuing 
your work." 

Could it be possible? Yes, she truly was taking some amber-rimmed 
"specs" out of a case and was adjusting them on her nose. 

"I have brought a book along with me, which I am sure will be of 
great benefit to you. It is directly in line with the work I understand 
you are to take up." 

Then she opened the book and began to read in a dull, monotonous 
voice, pronouncing words of amazing length with wondrous ease. 
Some time was spent thus, and finally the first bell rang. She con- 
tinued to read, and not till the last bell rang did she close the book. 

"For tomorrow's assignment you may write a synopsis of what I 
have just read. You may pass." 

The class rose mechanically and filed out in solemn procession. 
Little was said by these orderly pupils and it was not until the next 
day at the same period that there was opportunity to discuss the 
happenings of the day. Each was armed with a synopsis. 

Some time passed and as the last bell had rung some time ago, the 
foremost of the class held a whispered conversation. Madge Downs 
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could not help whispering to Percy, "Didn't I tell you she'd have 
amber-rimmed 'specs,' and wasn't she frowning, even when we were 
in perfect order?" 

"Yes, I admit that you were a good prophet," said Percy nodding. 

Just then the door opened and in came a sweet-faced woman with 
fluffy brown hair and sparkling brown eyes. 

"My!" she exclaimed, "I was almost sure I had mistaken the room. 
It's so quiet here. I thought perhaps this room was vacant this hour, 
but I looked in to be certain." 

She did not notice the interested and somewhat bewildered look on 
the faces before her. 

"I know I'm going to have a pleasant time teaching this class. You 
all seem to be so earnest." 

Growing bewilderment on students' faces. 

"I was sorry that I could not be here yesterday, so we could have 
become acquainted sooner. I suppose you know my name, don't you?" 

Percy, the self-possessed answered rather weakly, "Why— er we are 
not sure, I believe." 

"Why, it's Miss Prudence Withers," she said sweetly. 

"Whew!" exclaimed Ted Knotts, who was now on the road to re- 
covery. 

"Miss Withers. I'd like to ask a question please," said Maude 
Crowley. 

"Certainly, I am always ready to answer sensible questions." 

"Do you know the name of the lady who took your place yesterday?" 

"Yes," she answered graciously. "That was Miss Fanny Darling." 

Ruth Klimpke E6. 

His First Dance 




HURSDAY night, Harold Hall had been accepted into the A. E. 
R. High School Club. He had been told to come the following 
evening for initiation. 



Friday had gone much too fast for Harold and in the evening, as 
he was walking up the club house steps, thinking how he would keep 
his dignity and grace through the horrible ordeal to come, the door 
opened and he was handed a large white envelope on which was 
plainly written: 

Harold Hall 

Do not open, until promptly eight-thirty tomorrow evening. 
On your honor. — A. E. R. 
Quickly he put the letter into his pocket. It was like a pound of 
lead. As he reached home, he gave it to his mother to keep until 
the fateful minute. 

Eight twenty -five, Saturday evening the letter lay before Harold. 
At exactly eight-thirty he feverishly opened it and read aloud: 



•••••••••••••••• 
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Harold Hall 

At exactly nine o'clock this evening you are expected to be at the 
Kimble Kross Klub Dance. You are to be dressed as "slick" as though 
you had had a twenty-four hour notice. You must dance with at least 
five strange girls. A. E. R. 

Now Harold had never been on a dance hall floor in his life. He 
turned pale and really trembled, then he began to imagine many odd 
things. Was he going to be like one of those characters of the foolish 
dance comedies he had often seen at the movies? Everyone would 
laugh at him and call him a "Hayseed." How could he get a girl to 
dance with him after they all found out that he could not dance? 
They would make fun of him. Oh! If he could only escape, be taken 
suddenly ill or something. But that was impossible. He had to go. 

At eight forty-five with a red face, shiny oiled hair and his best suit 
and shoes on, Harold was running for the street car. His overcoat 
was part way on one arm while the other hand was trying to pull his 
cap on. 

At thie-i minutes past nine, Harold entered the door of the dance 
hall. He checked his overcoat and cap, then managed to slide across 
the slippery dance hall floor. Finally he found a seat right beside a 
girl. Harold was not bashful but he did not know how to dance. The 
orchestra began to play a dreamy waltz. Harold glanced dazedly 
toward the outer door where he saw two young men from the A. E. R. 
club. He must be game, but what should he do? What could he do? 

He had heard some one say, a long time ago, that one could learn 
quite a little about dancing by watching the dancers' feet. Harold 
watched every movement. He became very much interested but was 
interrupted by a voice. It was one of the club men addressing the 
girl beside him, "This is my dance, isn't it Elaine?" Then a piece of 
white paper floated to the floor. After the couple had gone, Harold 
picked up the paper; on it was written: 

"Only seven more dances." He must get busy. Over across the 
hall sat a blonde girl. Hesitating, he stood, fixed his collor and tie, 
then walked slowly over in front of her. Pulling down his vest and 
coat he began. "Er— a— This is— er— my dance— isn't it— urn- 
Elaine?" Surprise was registered on the girl's countenance. Seeing 
this, Harold hastened to correct himself by saying, "A— o— I want this 
dance. May I have it?" The surprising answer came, "Certainly." 

Oh, what a time that was for Harold. Everyone was stepping on 
his heels or else trying to knock him off his feet. And the poor little 
girl he was dancing with— what did she think? Looking down at her, 
Harold saw that she was smiling. That was some encouragement at 
least, if the smile was meant for him. At any rate, Harold was de- 
termined to finish. It was becoming almost easy; he had decided that 
it was great fun— then the music stopped. Forgetting to thank the 
girl for the dance, he escorted her back to her seat. Then bowing 
twice very politely, he went over to his old place by the door. 
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The next dance was a foxtrot. Harold started to push his hair back 
with his hand, and -why his forehead was wet with perspiration, his 
hands were damp and cold while his face was burning— "honest 
sweat," indeed, it was. It seemed the hardest work he had ever done. 

The rest of the work proceeded fairly well, but— when fate decided 
that he should have a partner who did not know much more about 
dancing than himself, woe to Harold; he found that a crowded dance 
hall floor was no place for two persons such as they were. 

He also learned that by not thinking about his feet and watching 
the crowd, he could keep much better time and have more grace. 
Alas, when the last strains of "Home, Sweet Home" died away, there 
was a pang of regret in his heart. He would have liked to have 
started all over again. 

The following Friday afternoon saw Harold, for the first time down 
to Social Hour; reminding Betty of the third dance, coaxing Daisy for 
the next foxtrot and begging Ruth, who was the best dancer in the 
High School, for the last waltz. Then when Ruth promised to teach 
him many new steps, at her home, some evening, he could not imagine 
why he had so despised dancing one week ago. 

Eleanor Sigsbee E2. 



Happiness 



When the days grow dark and dreary, 

When life's burdens come too fast; 
Do not falter or grow weary, 

Happiness shall come at last. 

When you know that trouble's coming 

And that you must stand the test, 
Why not do your best at trying 

To make it easier for the rest? 

There are many joys before you, 

Sorrows do not usually last; 
And I'm sure you'll find it true 

That life is happiness itself. 

Carolyn Davis, Eng. 5. 



Suzie Jones 

HER name was just plain and simple Suzan Jones, she was just 
the average height of five feet, four inches, her eyes were just 
the average medium shade of brown, her hair was just the 
average shade of light brown. In fact she was just the average six- 
teen year old school girl. 

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••"•••••••"^ 
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Now, there was another girl, by name, Lauretta Harrington; she 
COOld be described in much the same words as Suzan, though she was 
a little less attractive. Neither of the girls was bad looking nor were 
they handsome by any means. 

But Lauretta's name seemed to help, for who wanted to go around 
with just plain simple Suzan Jones? 

Since the time Suzan entered the grade schools at the age of six 
her name had been a great source of annoyance, and pain to her. It 
was common for her to hear on the play grounds, "Oh, it's just Suzie." 
And when all the boys and girls would hail her on the High School 
Campus by "Hello, Suzie," it was too much. 

The second year of high school she entered her name as Suzetta 
Jones; it sounded a little better, but every one just laughed and con- 
tinued to call her "Suzie." 

Two years later when she was in the graduating class she was still 
just plain, common, ordinary "Suzie." 

The day of the try-outs for the senior play Suzie was not there, of 
course, for she knew that a part could not possibly be allotted to her. 
But the day after she was told to report to the Auditorium after school. 

Suzie reported and was given a small part of an Irish maid, for the 
Senior who conducted the play remembered Suzie's ability as an ac- 
tress and as the dialogue was difficult thought she would do best. 

In a few evenings Suzie had learned her part to perfection as it was 
only a very short one, yet one which added somewhat to the humor 
of the little play. 

During all the rehearsals Suzie spent her time following the leading 
part— taken by Miss Lauretta Harrington— a thing she coveted beyond 
all else. 

In as short a time as Lauretta learned it, Suzie had also mastered 
it, and was sure at times she could remember the cues even better 
than Lauretta did. 

The evening of the play came, also the last dress rehearsal; but 
where was the heroine? No one knew where Lauretta was. After 
calling her home, the gifted senior managing the play received the 
startling and horrifying news that Lauretta was taken sick with diph- 
theria. 

There were only two things to consider; either they must find a 
substitute or refund the money for the many, many tickets already 
sold. It seemed impossible that they could find anyone. 

Just at this point Suzie came in for rehearsal and shyly asked of 
someone, "What is all the trouble about?" 

After she was told she said, "I think maybe I could take it. I know 
all of it and I am sure I can follow the cues as well as she did." 

Many were rather dubious but they decided to have her take the 
part. 

The little High School was shocked beyond all belief when they heard 
the announcement just before the curtain rose, "Due to the illness of 
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Miss Lauretta Harrington, Miss Suzetta Jones will substitute in her 
place." 

All over the auditorium could be heard the exclamation, "Suzie!" 

The play was a great success although the part of the Irish woman 
was left out. Suzetta carried her part with the highest possible honors 
and from then on Suzie Jones ceased to exist; she was now Suzetta. 

Florence Johnson E3. 



The Snowflakes 

One night from out a winter sky, 
A multitude of snowflakes slipped; 
White- winged creatures of the air, 
And caught by rough winds while on high, 
They fluttered here and everywhere; 
And clothed the earth in white. 

Like tiny stars the snowflakes seemed 
The symbols of true purity. 
Like fairy flowers delicate, 
These rarest gems from heaven gleamed ; 
Designed in patterns intricate 
Like dainty bits of lace. 

At last they reached their journey's end, 
And softly settled on the earth; 
Each branch and twig they crowned with snow. 
The housetops, trees, and earth to blend, 
That the snowflakes in the morn might show 
A mantle over all. 

Elizabeth Hewitt, E. 7. 
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A dvcUT 1 9HNC j Busing STAVE or the TatLEU m . 




FIRST ROU ROSFBROOk TH«i\tl'«>N. Mlv> ^TINF.HS. *l l.s< .N. >FM k. JF.Fh KRM >N 
>F.r,.M» H*» IHMi.M. »|||I\M> \ \HNFK IoMI I VnN. I i M /. nMhl) Mi, Hill 



ADYISI.H. MR STFRRirr 




FOIRTH R0*" 



<». JARNAGIN. BARTON. R HFWITT. Ml» HoVF.Y. J\M1M».Y MISS (K\K.. 
Il\ l»"M< \ Hol'MNS (.UTNfR. HFU ITT. ULMORF, LIDDIT, FOSTER. HADLEY. 
.ll k'f HVKM>. I'XCK I OHFY. KIT H. MMn\- » "IT. Ml- J W OBs 
•LE, LAU HARSH. MC CARNEY. JOHNSON. SNOW. BOLTON. BOREMAN. 



School Cites AflPORG^ro-fenoN? 




ritt-^IDVM. KF\ I F.M / 
<l.i RFTAR^ . Fl i.F.M H«»l I l\i.>VORTH 
I \M \\ \KM\ Mil BI \< k 
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HRST Ho* TK4CHOIT, TILl.lA, MK 9FKACUK, DALMCY. MttVOOOi, COWME. 
>k(..\l)Ru\* IHKIKV K MMMU. MVRSIHII IMlllM\> 

IMIHI) !«>» SHORE. \l\Rnl \RI>T. uNKIL D\ULEV, MooRK IM>RM>N. 



l'lU-ll>K\r M.W 111 \I.(.KK.UK 
SFl HKT \RV K\l I'H WU\I> 
M IMH vi I U I'H DALBCY 



\l< K PRKSIOKNT, H\K<>| [• u v 
1HK \»t RKR. « \> M M MMK\ 

W>U*»'R. MR >rR\«.l f. 
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WILSON. FRIEDMAN. ADAMS, STARKEY. KAUfTMAN. FOSTER. NEUFELD. 



PREHDENT. M.RlM.V J..HW..N \ U :y PRESIDENT. JVNE KU KKMW 

>ecrft\ry and treasurer, helen cftooch \d\t>er. mk> h.l in 
skhi;f.\nt -at- arms i> vhvi in tillia 





"« M.IU.KI'Rdl.lnH MIMIN. 4:i('k.MiHklM. MR NK^BITT JOHNSTON OKKIIM CH <T 
SECOND ROW NEUFELD. SMITH. HRiiY.Y HVMMom.. THnMPMiN. R IIROWN. <HE<I }\. lUDLEV. 



PRIMDFVI. KU.PH < HIS1M 

sf.cret\r* <;<>ri>o\ JOHNSTON 
SERCF.ANTATARM\ I.FONXRO NEI FF.I.D 







VICE PRESIDENT. ^VMl H "HEHAM.H 
TREASURER. <>RM\ SMITH 
HISTORIXN. WILLIAM PROCTOR 

\i»\ iser. mr. NKsnirr 
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MUST Ho* PEMRS. MrGRFCOR. *T<m klN(.. kAI EEM \N. MR S1'H\<.I E. >H< K. \ME>D. < <»N>ER 

>KTOM» R<»« WH I/.. H\KI KV < \RPENTER. *TE\EN>. DORNAN. M MME> * Mn-.HV.H Mi M>RE. M U R n . - \ I H< 
THIRD ROW Dl'C-AN. BAR WOOD, TOWN SEND, BOREMAN. NYE. BENO. KF.LLMAN. ZOO, JARNACIN, "V' A N DER LI NDE\ , CRAIG. 

PRESIDENT. JOH> STOTT> CAPTOY WILLIAM PEAIRS 

>EiRET\R^ Oil IKMMRfH KKNNMH 'Hi'K U>\I>ER. MR >PRA«.IE 




KIR>T Rt»W HYDEMAN. E « OOPfcR. ATCHLEY. MR. LEHMAN. FOSTER. HI I B! KI 

SE<uM)K<tW THHO<KMuRT«>\. ( <>| H I . HI M)l INC. J \1 Nf Kl\ll> Ct'lK -IvKKIV HEWITT. jnMsiN 
IHIHH »<(•* \ \N HE\THW:>. I'HII I ll\ (U K HER. MYRIY N»»H I HRCP. MIoRT. HUH .NT. /EPTER. READ. ED 
WARDS. 

*Jk_ ; ; - 
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FIRST Ro* CITFRELND. RUBY. HATFIELD. MISS CHILDERS. DIEBEI.. DONICA. 

SE< <>\[i Ro* F\IREL>. TOM I INm»\. I) Wis. -IIKKMW MIT« HH.I. M. I \l CHUN. H Will TON. NFJT 
THIRD ROU H ARSH. SHAEFFFR. KITCH. IM FH. SHERM \N. < OHf :.N. LEAMER, PEARSON. FRIEDMAN. 



PRESIDENT. HELEN HAMILTON 
VICE PRESIDENT. DOROTHY SMITH 



SECRETARY. THELMA WHITE 
TREASl RFR. MAR<;\RFT I EAMKK 
VDMSER. MISS ( HII.DKRs 
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HI V. OFFH.KRS 

I'RKMDKNT. VI II. 1. 1 \M I'K M K v TRKASl'RER. Dfc AK\ BARTON 

\i« i- rm -ii if m. M.wnn -wkord -hu i. i- i ihikmvv kkvnkth <fk k 

>H KKTXKV WIRHi -Tt»< KIM. Dl- I >M«>N i M VI K M V\ Ji'MN Mcn» 

SOCUI. <:HAIRM\N. k KNNErH M.t.RECOR 



Ml-V W 




PRfSIUKNT. WII.l.UM PKVIRS \ l« I I'KIMIUM. BFN H WM.F.Y 

KM ..|{|MN(. l»n M(V HHK\ Kl BV < < »KHKM'i »M >IN« . SK< RrMR>. Mil 

TRI \»l KH< i.orimiN Jol!N>TON \I>\I«.IK. Ml— BtTXiN 



41 



1921 



COMMENCEMENT NUMBER — THE TATLER 



1921 






42 



COMMENCEMENT NUMBER — THE TATLER 




THIRD R„* AM.KR^Vro, I.TKH. hi I ' > ' '. . IK M Mm! ,. KH.I MAN . Y \ M f K HKKWH. V WTU 



RD. I'F.URS. M. H\D 



PRI SIDEN1 KENNETH M. '.!<»:«. on 
ShCRKTARN. CEKTRI Dl fl ICHOI I 




TECHNE 



KIRS1 ROW R(»ss \M>KRS4»N. ADAMS. PRF>Sin < I! TNVR Hol-klN- 




PRKHDFNT. MARY ROSS 

SECRETARY AND TRK'A>1 R^ R. M \RY ROTH 



M< f PRf SIDE.VT. DOROTHY HOPKINS 
\D\ l-l-K MISS « I \KK 



The Parting of Ways 

Again, as the semester end approaches, must come another turning 
point in the history of The Tatler, a time at which, once more, fare- 
wells must be said and wishes expressed for success in the future. 
We. who as Seniors must leave our work on The Tatler, feel doubly 
the changes this time will bring. Although the publication has meant 
work often long and laborious to us all, yet we gladly served in various 
capacities. We feel a sincere appreciation of the co-operation which 
has made these Tatlers possible. To the student body of West High 
we offer heartiest thanks for their patient perusal of these pages as 
well as for their actual support in many ways. We are grateful to the 
faculty and especially to The Tatler advisers for their interest and 
their untiring help. Because of our efforts this year to make The 
Tatler one which is worthy of West High, the foremost thought in our 
minds today is the hope that The Tatler may always flourish and 
P ros P er . The Tatler Staff. 

-*-^*-T-- T- ft t t t t ■ lilt t ■ ■ R - itnRi gi-R.i - - 
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ATHLETICS 



President, 



w. \. <;. \. 

OFFICERS 

Helen Crouch Vice President, Isabelle Diehl 

Secretary-Treasurer, Betty Potwin 

The West Athletic Girls' Association has been one of the organiza- 
tions of West High for the past three years. Its object is to make the 
girls strong physically, mentally, and morally. 

For two years the first and second degrees have been awarded by 
the W. A. G. A. to the girls who have successfully completed certain 
specified requirements. This year the degrees will be awarded, but 
it was deemed advisable to change the requirements. 

The awards for the degrees are in the form of monograms. The 
first degree has the blue letters, W. A. G. A., while the second has 
the yellow letters. 

The first degree can be won by earning eight of the following points: 

1. Gymnasium— for receiving a grade of two or above for class work. 

2. Apparatus— for completing four of the following: 

a. Rings — one round trip. 

b. Long horse— front vault, flank, or riding seat, three-fourths 

circle. 

c. Bars — rear vault, or traveling. 

d. Trick — stride vault, front vault, flank, or standing jump. 

e. Flying rings — twist. 

3. Track — for meeting the requirements in track. 



4. Tennis— for belonging to the tennis club and playing in the tour- 

nament. 

5. Swimming— for completing chart one. 

6. Dancing — for meeting the requirements of the dancing class. 

7. Games — for belonging to the team game class and participating 

in the games. 

8. Hiking — for meeting the requirements of the hiking club. 

9. Skating — for meeting the requirements of the skating club. 

No girl is eligible to compete for the second degree until she has 
completed the first. 
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Football 



Playing seven of the best teams in the state, West High's 1920 foot- 
ball team, with grit and fight, managed to eliminate three of them 
from the state championship race. The other four teams were given 
hard battles and in most of the games it was anybody's "win" till the 
final whistle. We eliminated Ames, Boone, and Grinnell from the title 
race and we were also the only team to score on Grinnell this season. 
This was accomplished in the final quarter when with West High 
"fight" we made 14 points, ending the game 28-17. The team fought 
hard and clean till the final whistle in every game. This is the spirit 
of West High over and over again. We landed two of our men — 
Lawson, tackle, and Orebaugh, end, on the all-city team. Orebaugh 
also won a place at end on the all-state team and he is considered 
one of the best kickers and receivers of the forward pass in the Iowa 
High School football season of 1920. Captain Smith worked hard and 
did his best to make this year stand big in West High football. 

For next year there remain: M. Coon at center; C. Coon and Ro- 
mano, guards; J. W. Clark and probably Lawson, tackles; Bilz and 
R. Clark, ends; Brown and Lutz for quarter; All ward and Flaherty, 
halves; and Berg and Cordaro, fullback. With these first squad men 
back under the leadership of Coaches Harris and Freberg, West High 
has an extra good chance to win the state title next year, if the school 
and the team back each other as they should and as they did this year. 

The men who won their W. D. M. this year are Smith, McGregor, 
Lawson, Stocking, J. W. Clark, M. Coon, Ray Clark, C. Coon, Berg, 
Orebaugh, Allward, Knotts, Romano, Cordaro, and Bilz. 

The men who won the W., the secondary letter, deserve much credit, 
as they helped make the first team. They were: Brown, Flaherty, 
Lutz, Mead, Ford, Amend, Anderson, Sweeney, Jacobs, Chesley, Kille- 
brew, Severson, Stacey, Hammond, Koebrick, McCoy, and Cohen. 

The yell leaders awarded monograms for their excellent work were 
Johnstone, Tillia, and Strief. This is the first time any award has 
been given to the cheer leaders. 



1920 Schedule and Results 



West Des Moines 12 

W r est Des Moines 48 

West Des Moines 14 

West Des Moines 28 

West Des Moines 0 

West Des Moines 0 

West Des Moines 16 



Boone 7 

Ames 0 

Fort Dodge 17 

Grinnell 17 

East Des Moines 14 

North Des Moines 13 

Wcsi Waterloo 21 



Total 118 



Total 89 



••..#..»..»..#..#..#..#..#..#.. # .. # .. # „ # .. # .. # . M 
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Knotts was also a winner of the \Y I) M monogram 
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Koebrick and Che8ley were also winners of the W monogram 
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The West High Mythical Eleven \> Selected Bj 
Ivan Adamsapple 

Ends — Miss Fegtly and Miss Hafner were selected because of their 
preponderous ability to intercept passes down the wrong stairway dur- 
ing a fire drill. 

Tackles— Gordon Johnston and Jane Kaufman were chosen because 
they were in every play. 

Guards — Albert Bennett and Eldon Parker were chosen because they 
have demonstrated that they can guard their lunches against the jam 
going into the cafeteria. 

Center— Gretchen Habenicht was picked because every time there 
was a dance she was the center of the ball. 

Quarterback and Captain— Myron Thompson was unanimously picked 
by all the critics of the game because when you loan him fifty cents 
you get a quarter back. 

Halfbacks — Ralph Amend and Ralph Hadley were selected after 
much thought, barely nosing out Bob Lawson, because of their ability 
to make interference, cover ground, and stall for time. 

Fullback — John Stotts was chosen on account of his everlasting kick- 
ing, his ability to kick out of bounds, and the kinetic energy coupled 
with the centrifugal force he puts into his smashes. 

As is customary, I will add that the second team can give the first 
team a battle for the positions they hold and the honors bestowed 
upon their innocent heads. 

Ezrv Blinket: The Genial Phoolosopher Holds Forth 

Th' reeson a man gits STUCK in th' mud ez thet most likely heze 
stuck onto his own-selluf. 

1 wuz jest ta wonderin' ef 'twas goin* ter be "14 to nawthin', favor 
East 'igh," in the basketball games, too? 

Don't worry baout how many "ones" yer likely ter get. Just look 
out fer them there pesky "fours" 'n' "fives"! 

THEY say thet a man thet kin resist sickness purty near alia ti ne. 
w'en he DOES have et, he haz it powerful bad. An' w'en one o' them 
thar "GURL-HATERS" do falf, why he falls mighty hard! 

Well, Sir, I've bin wand'rin' in and out o' theze halls fer a long time, 
an' I've seed many a foolishness, but them gol-durned JAZZ-bo neck- 
ties haz 'em all beat. 

Ef more gurls wood take Art and l'arn how to paint, 'stead o' prac- 
tising by tryin' to paint their cheeks, they wood be a lotta new talent 
deescovered! 

Take yure own choice. Study 'er KID aroun'. But my pussonal 
opinion is: thet the colledges wood rather have a rekommendation 
from the Principle than a rekommendation from yure fren's sayin' 
thet you may be a heck of a student, but yure a mighty GOOD 
FELLER ! What do you'uns say — eh? 
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Yes-sir, they's many a slip 'tween th' cup an' the mouth an' they's 
many a SLIP thet goes 'tween th' library and th' home room. They 
got your no., sonny, an' don't you try to SLIP by, you cain't do ut. 
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West High Vodville 



— A— 

West-O-Grams — News of West High, Thrills, Laughs, Cheers, and 
Topics of the Day. 
— B— 

You Are Invited to a Delicious Spread of the Best in Men, Girls, 
Gowns, and Gayety. 
FRIVOLOUS FROLICKERS 
featuring 

Everett George, Mary Tones, Paul Jamieson, and Louise Starkey. 
Book and Lyrics by Roberta Willis. 
Music by Lois Lingenfelter. 
— C— 

Professor Chuck Allward. 
Assisted by Chuck Cownie. 
The Master Minds of the Universe Will Solve All the Puzzles and 
Serious Problems of the World. 
— D— 

Bob Lawson, Lynn Stacey, Hamilton Craig, and Edith Newlone in an 
Absurdity Entitled 
THE PERSONIFICATION OF NONSENSE. 
— E— 

The Irish Four— In the Hit of the Season. 
Clarence Flaherty, Patricia O'Keefe, Ruth Milligan, and Edna 
O'Laughlin. 
— F— 

Bill Wiseman, David Schuyler, Russell Skinner, and Bill Marsh. 
The Four Famous Night Owls 
Present 

SH! WILL THEY HEAR ME! ! ! ! ! ! 
A Skit in One Act. 
— G— 

Leonard — Neufeld and Nugent — Gertrude. 
Featuring a Dancing Act. 
"WHAT WE CAN'T DO." 
— H— 
MUSIC PROGRAM. 

Jack Johnson Musical Director 

Opening March September 8 

Superintendent Studebaker. 

Exit March Last Day of Semester 

Kenneth McGregor. 



'TAINT th' feller thet c'n use th' BIG words wrong, but t' feller thet 
kin use th' leetle words RIGHT — thet counts! 
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BILL PeaArs was 
a sailor *P 




It taint wize tor blow 'baout yerself, but ef you haz to — why 'p'int 
a AdvertiMn' manager to do ut for ye. It's more diggynified this-a-way. 
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DANDRUFF REMOVER SHAMPOO 



REMOVES ILL DAN- 
DRUFF, DIRT, GRE ISH 

Oil lOHI.K.N SI II- 

STAXCE 




DES MOINES. IOWA 
U.S. A 



Sold by Beat DruKitUts 

and at Toilet Counters — un- 
der our money back guaran- 
tee that it will do as claimed. 

Two sizes — the small 
handy bottle, 7f>c: large eco- 
nomic home package. $1.50. 



Ad Slogans 

' There's a Reason" — For every date, pink slip, broken heart, and 
Room 27 (luring assembly. 

"Say It With Flowers." — A good way to tell your H. R. teacher why 
you didn't, keep your 9th hour session. 

"Eventually — Why Not Now?" — We'll have a new school and a win- 
ning football team. 

"Temple o f 



Silent Art"— 
Inner office 
during session 
with Mr. Steep- 
er. 

"T ime in 
Sight, Day or 
Night" — 
Clocks in 25 
and 13. 




As You Enter the Business World 



Whether you are going to enter business or follow a par- 
ticular profession, the presence or absence of an acquired 
habit of regular saving can make or mar your success. 

Start an account and decide to save regularly. You will 
be surprised at the rapid accumulation with 4% interest 
compounded semi-annually. 

The officers and staff of this bank appreciate handling 
accounts of young men and women regardless of the 
size. You are always welcome to the advice of expe- 
rienced officers. 



Bankers Trust Company 

Sixth and Locust Streets 



Des Moines Ice and Fuel Co. 



Distilled Water Ice 
Spring Hill Coal 

Illinois and Kentucky Soft Coal 
Hard Coal and Coke 



Our Motto: 

"Quality and Service" 



Maple 1450 



GILCREST 
LUMBER CO. 

Manual Training Woods 

Mahogany, Cherry, Walnut, 
Aromatic Red Cedar, Chest- 
nut, Gum, Basswood, Pop- 
lar, Birch, Maple, Cypress, 
Oak, Ash, Hickory, White 
Pine, Yellow Pine, Red- 
wood, Fir. 

All Dry, High Class 
Inspection Invited. 

West Fourth and Vine 
East Third and Locust 



You get what you want, when 
you want it, all the time, when 
you buy 



Lumber and Millwork 

FROM 

The Randall Lumber 
Company 

General Office 414 West 12th 
Street — Phone Walnut 4405 

Yard Office 414 West 12th Street 
Phone Walnut 242 

Yards 401-425 South 7th Street 
Phone Walnut 2553 




Yure tongue's in a wet place 'n' likely to SLIP — so keep yer eye on 
the blamed thing. 

OP COURSE you c'd yell, 'n' whisper, 'n' throw paper wads, an' 
raise general CAIN ef you wuz th' only pusson in this yere school — 
BUT YOU AIN'T! 



Sing Soni! Slants On Suffrage 



Since the Suffrage Amendment went into effect 
Many changes are made in those they elect; 
Twas ten years from today that the bill went through; 
Now the women are telling the men what to do. 

Looking over the rec- 
ords of officers bold, 
I was surely amazed at 
the tidings they told; 
There listed were those 
whose fame none 
could deny, 
Who were formerly stu- 
dents of Dear Old 
West High. 

Now we who remember 

Elizabeth Hewitt 
Are shocked at the 
thought that she has 
nerve to do it, 
But nevertheless she's mayor of Grundy 
And holds council meetin's all days but on Sunday. 
(Continued on page 60.) 



Provide for Your College Expenses 

Open a 
SAVINGS ACCOUNT 
in 

The United State Bank 

412 Seventh Street 
Des Moines, Iowa 

Having a bank account is a stimulus to thrift, and thrift 
means progress. Your ambition should be to save as 
well as to get. The direct tendency and ambition of the 
saving depositor is to become his own landlord and his 
own employer. 




Everybody^ 
BREAD 

They Lead Their Class 
with Highest Honors 

<MrP UTBXEAJD 




(Continued from page 58.) 
The Capital tells of a thrilling account, 
"The Pursuit and Arrest of Bad Billy Blount." 
Sheriff Carolyn Hinsdell was hot on the trail 
And succeeded In landing bold Billy in jail. 

The Records say that the dog catcher of Nick 
Is the honorable person we called Marie Quick; 
That the order of "Cats" has as High Chief Blarney 
Our shy and demure Kathryn McCarney. 

We see by the papers that Virginia Neff 
Skipped out Wednesday night and eloped with a chef, 
And that Allegra Mitchell, whom we thought very sane, 
Was arrested for bootlegging on a Milwaukee train. 

Mis3 Mary Madison is making a hit 

As a tonsorial artist in the village of Britt, 

While Miss Mary Hatfield, we would casually mention, 

For between two young men she's the bone of contention. 

At 215 Locust Street, where all the girls stop, 
Stanton Marquardt is running his manicure shop. 
Wendell Moore, his side partner, does the permanent wave 
And knows how to do it to make the girls rave. 



When you read 

The Des Moines Capital 

— you get the news "First" 

Time and time again you have read a story in the 
evening and Sunday Capital that didn't appear in 
any other Des Moines newspaper until from twelve 
to twenty-four hours later, and in many instances it 
was a complete "scoop." 

The Capital also has an enviable reputation for 
authentic news. 



The Des Moines Capital 
never fails to get the 
news to you "First" 



To Give Service 



That is why our organization was built as 
it now stands. Whether you need only a 
pound of nails or a few shingles, or whether 
you want material enough to build a home, 
we have what you need. Our stocks arc 
always complete in — 

Lumber Building Materials 

Hardware Krag Stone 



Lockard Lumber Co. 

Inc. 



Warehouses and Yards 
W. 31st and Rock Island Tracks 
Phone Drake 130 



Main Office and Store 
417 Sixth Avenue 
Phone Walnut 3244 



Have You Nrn These Movies? 



"What's Your Hurry?" Question most frequently directed at the 
frolicsome underclassmen like Roger Budlong, Mark Reno, Donald 
Sweet, Reed Annear, Hubert Munger, and Gordon Lovegrove. 

"Something to Think About." Report cards! Yea, bo! 

"The Roundup." Morning after playing truant. Staged in the office 
any day of the year. 

"Deep Waters." A tardy excuse that was just invented two min- 
utes before the teachers were approached by Helen Hohen, Sam Nei- 
man, or Jack Jamison. 

"An Old-Fashioned Boy." Take your choice. Gilmore Rawson or 
Richard Reno. 

"Always Audacious." Donald Dornon, Douglas Smith, and Chaun- 
cey Howe. 

"Burglar Proof." Cafeteria soup — no burglar would ever want it. 
"Idols of Clay." Statues in twenty-five. 
"An Amateur Devil." Melvin Euzierre. 

"The Inside of the Cup." Nothing but cocoa, water, or milk, if it 
is a cafeteria cup. 

"The Restless Sex." Any member of the male sex waiting for her 
at her locker. 

"Midsummer Madness." Summer school. 

"Money Mad." Any high school student at the end of his allowance. 



FLOWERS 



Choice Bakery Goods 



Kirkwood Floral Co. 

Fourth & Walnut Streets 



Tel. Walnut 2689 





Co. 



Genuine French 



Pastry 



Theatrical Cosfumers and 
Decorators 



Lunches, Meals 



Special Sunday Dinners 



501 Walnut Street 



Ph. D. 521 



1909 Cottage Grove 




Establish early in life a dependable 
banking connection 

The Des Moines National Bank 



Capital One Million Dollars 
Resources Twenty Million Dollars 



OFFICERS 

Arthur Reynolds, Chairman of the Board 

John A. Cavanagh, President 

H. R. Howell, Vice President 

John H. Hogan, Cashier 

C. A. Diehl, Assistant Cashier 

George C. Williams, Assistant Cashier 

Otis L. Jones, Assistant Cashier 

Andrew J. Huglin, Assistant Cashier 

R. H. Collins, Assistant Cashier 

Herbert L. Horton, Assistant Cashier 



Des Moines Trust Co.-Bank 



313 5th Street 



Between Walnut and Locust 



ROY R. WELTON, Vice Pres. H. F. SGHOEN, Vice Pres. 
M. A. YOUN(;, Cashier 



AV. STOCKING 

WITH C<*»li TM( 




WW 





Special Prices to Students 



GUY WOODS STUDIO 



211 Iowa Bldji. Phone Walnut 4216 



HIGH SCHOOL ANNUALS 
PROGRAMS 



Printers 

Binders 

Engravers 



The Homestead Printing Co. 

Des Moines 

GRAND AVENUE AT NINETEENTH STREET 




Classy Neckwear and Furnishings 
THE TOGGERY SHOP 

Fred Newendorp 214 6th Ave. Fleming Bldg. 



Wild and Domestic Fur Skins 
Dressed and Manufactured 
into Coats, Robes, Rugs 
and Furs 



COWNIE TANNING CO. 

510 Market St. 



DR. GEO F. A. DAVIS 

Osteopathic Physician 
Suite 410 Iowa Building 



Phones: 

Office, Wal. 2600 
Res. Drake 4129-J 



Des Moines 



DR. J. BEN HATHORN 
Dentist 

418 Iowa Bldg. Phone Wal. 3091 



DR. RALPH H. PARKER 
Oculist and Aurist 
1101 Fleming Building 



Corwin's 

" Master Cleansing Service" 

CLEANING DE LUXE 



Cottage Grove at 20th Street 
Phone Drake 657 



Deposit Your Savings 

AT 

Northern Trust & Savings 
Bank 

15th and Grand Ave. 

Harry N. Hansen, Pres. 
Edward R. Hansen, Pres. 
Geo. E. Perley, Cashier. 



Memories Fade — 
Photographs Stay 

\\ lun's that ><uir friends ean 

never hn>. 
Not iMMiiiisf the priCC is hijih. 
Hut th«\v enn't, limvo'er they try — 
* our photograph. 

YtA it's in \our power to ^ i \ «• 

Thai « h ifh when roa*re some 

shall live, 
Ht'in inist't'iit foya t « » i \ «• — 
^ (Mir photograph* 

Or perehaaee roa move awa>. 
They t-an mc roa eTorj day* 

Hoa t an this thinn he, rOV sa> *. — 
1 our photograph. 

Joyfl art' leiiion that >tm lead, 
Life Is sweeter for the friend. 
Heart ties stronger when ) till 

send 

lour photograph. 

O. C. COURTRIGHT 

Photographer 
Third Ploor Shops Balldlaa 



Established 1847 

The Penn Mutual Life 
of Philadelphia 

Rumsey & Basham 

General Agents 



408 to 411 Crocker Building 
Des Moines, Iowa 
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"Tell mother the "Easy' 
will make wash 
day easy." 



VACUUM SALES COMPANY 

Phone Wal. 1838 304 8th Street 



Furnas Ice ^ream ^mp/iny 

PE/" MOINE/. IOWA 



GUARANTKK your future and save mon- 
ey by regular deposits which also in- 
demnify against disability and death. 

LIBERAL CONTRACTS LOW RAILS 

YOST and CHRISTY, Gen'l Agents 

MASSACHUSETTS MUTUAL LIFE INS. CO. 
Suite 329 Hippee Building 

The Way a Senior Feels When His Picture Is Taken 




'No* holrf stin - 
don'Kha 

SiDile ! 

sprain 
• Vo vour 



THE HIGH 

The world ofTers its greatest 
^(^jJ-JOOL rewards for accomplishment. 

People who get things done 
DtJ.A.TE are always in demand. Three- 
fourths of the business men 
who apply to us for help say, "I want a graduate, someone 
who has finished his course. 

So we congratulate the young people of the mid-winter 
class upon the fact that they have finished their course, and 
we invite them to come to us for the commercial training 
necessary to qualify them for work in the business office. 

We provide a great deal of personal instruction and or- 
ganize new classes every Monday. Ask us for more com- 
plete information. 

Capital City Commercial College 



Tenth and Walnut 



Defl Moines. Iowa 



USD WE MIGHT ADD 
That this ISVT named after AD WILSOIS. 

* * * * 

OR the ADVERTISING Staff! 

* * * * 

Rut all KIDDING aside. We tie tried to give you a good 
section. 

* * * * 

We have USED all the names the SPACE allowed. 
About 254!! 

* * * * 

bid rut ORM \ SMITH'S here to make it 255| !) 

* * * * 

If we've Slammed your Idiosyncrasies -don't KICK. 

* * * * 

You are not the only one! 

* * * * 

And if we have not don't worry: we'll gel you in the 
spring issue. 

And if you have to KICK — ma// your letters to A/r. 
Burleson. 

* * * * 

If you like it, why — "Blessings on thee, little man — with 
cheeks of tan!" * * * 

Now we are going down and put ASHES on the fire and 
then PAT OUT PILLOU and pull I P the COVERS and 
throw the alarm clock into our neighbor's hack yard and 
TURN over and get the FIRST night's SLEEP since we've 

been working on this Warned FEATURE SECTION! 

* * * * 

GOOD NIGHT! The Feature Committee. 




Benjamin Franklin Said: 



4 'The use of money is all the advantage 
there is in having it." 



Your money is best used when you afford it 
the opportunity to earn more for you. 

And there is no better investment than an 
account in the People's Savings Bank where you 
will find that encouraging human element which 
is conducive to success. 



An opportunity to be of service 
will be welcome. 



Interest Paid on Deposits 

People's Savings Bank 

Capital $100,000.00 Surplus $300,000.00 

Seventh and Locust 



